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s W. BOSWELL, cashier

Taney County Bank,

FORSYTH. MO.
$2°,000.
220,000

CAPITAL STOCK, £
SUBPLUS AND UND. PROFITS,

Transacle a general banking busineas.

collections a speci alty.
J W. HUGHES s ¢ KISSEE
' Foraych, Mo. Kissee Mills, Mo.

Hughes & Kissee

farms and City Property for saleor
trade. Farm, Fruit,Mineral. Timber and
Ranch Lands. Wrile us of vour needs
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'A L. WEATHERMAN :
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Notary Publie %

2

I WALNUT SHADE, MO. %
# [ can sell your real estate, at a price &
justified by its character and location. =
See me if yon wish to buy or sell. g
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B. L. GRIFFITH

Justice of the Peace and
Notary Public

REATL ESTATE

Improvedand Unimproved
Lands for sale

OFFICE
Next Doorto Drug Store, West side of Square

FORSY TH. MISSOURIL

DR. G. B. MITCHELL, |
PHYSICIAN AND
SURGEON....

Office hours 1:30 to 5:30 p. m.

 DISEASES OF THE EYE ARD EAR

i Surgery and Diseases of
Women a Specialty.
Office over the Parrish Drug Store,
FORSYTH MISSOURI.
\il Calls Promptly Answered
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i B. SLUSHER J A. NALLEY

NOTARY PUBLIC REAL ESTATE
BRADLEYVILLE, MO.

We can sell your Renl Estate at a price
justitied by its location and character.
See us if you wish to buy or sell.

W. M. WOOD

Branson, Missouri

tan gell or exchange your real estate; write
m.ﬁre insurance; do any kind of Notary
Public work—at a reasonable fee.

_Eall and See Hi_rn

C. C. BLANSIT,
Real Estate

WALNUT SHADE, MO.

lam a farmer and stock-raiser, and
V¢ personal knowledge of the lands ]
:llﬂﬂle. Whether you want to go into
&mit-' or stock-raising, or intend to con-
B¢ four attention to plain farming, I
t‘lh:aqn you. I place my own teams at
dlquaal of homeseekers, and show
’hns, witbout livery charges, to pur-
agers. Correspondence solicited.

(.C.Blansit, WalnutShade. TaneyCo. No.

fa

Soldier Balks Death Plot.
Itseemed to J. A. Stone, a civil
W veteran, of Kemp, Tex., thata
existed between a desperate lung
Wuble and the grave to cause his
Geath.  “I contracted a stubbomn
®d.” he writes, ‘‘that developed a
*ugh that stuck to me, in spite of all
Tmedies, for years. My weight ran
t0 130 pounds. Then I began
h}m Dr. King’s New Discovery,
Mrestored my health completely.
I now weigh 178 pournds.”” Forsevere
-cbstinate coughs, hemorrhages,
82, and to prevent pneumonia it’s
. 'Mivaled, 50c and $1.00. Trial bot-
i "efee. Guaranteed by O. C. Hus-

—
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i ght to do as you please

“-4 you please to do right.

The Whip

(Copyright, by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

1 met HMons. L.eBlanc as a brother
performer. How I came to be on the
Empire circuit as a member of the
Juggzling Germans does not matter;
this is monsieur’s story, not mine.
Among the rough, uncouth, swagzer-
ing troupe of vaudeville ‘“artists”
probably 1 alone, beside: monsieur
himself, was guilty of l:a.inz any kind

of an education and posses:ed eof the !

finer sensibilities. At firs: glance
monsieur was not one whom you
would care to know intimately, but as
our acguaintance ripened, I fouad that
the great-shouldered Frenchmzn only
assumed the sullen. baleful, morcss
countenance to i
guish or rememsbrance £
ing eyves of the world. Cur a’l-2"ecn
for each other 2= :
200N WwWe were almnost .
gether, and among the oth2r m
of the company ] :
“Frog-Eater and tho :C] 23
reference to my siz2 iat oo o
not a little, althosgh mc> o005 o
ment con ne, W b
confined to =in 12
tempt: “Pcch! Capailiel™
Monsieur, you must und
not connected
were only on the :oal tcoxttere
as our “act” and
at the same houszes. Yoo ware i
Omaha for a week, cnd en Viad ez
night, when wg had finishold
closed the
waiting for me in th
“Hurry, mon cherie.” b2 said,
lingly. “It is that ]l =292l dave & lor
conversaticn with oo ia thc
This is our last
next week 1o
“No! 1Is that riznt?”
ing my face with a
that T mizht eazily re
paint. “I'm
vear greatly,
“Yes,” he said. oo ¢ “andgl . v

Your comraonicrn

!". : !.! <

L= B

-y
. ad £ o

SO 2

) LD
H

b A o .
e 2o

Ao
o

®

R

o 50T : |
il

L

tha nickaa
1h ‘:--,.‘-l:

-

Tt
PR S .

with ¢cur L1Gapss SeE

h's o
Es 4 Y »
E.S \

- . T E .. ~ - - et
show) I fouad my friex

0o

- -
Wweer 1

"Frisce

awfully

AV =e

Carried a Great Black Snake Whip.

to me, mon shreemp, and that is why
I feel that it should be you that share
my secret—my grave secret.”

I had known all along that monsieur
had shielded something that was

| blacksnake

troubling him, and had vaguely felt |

that, sooner or later, I was to hear it.
Now, as we seated ourselves at a
table in the quiet little drinking room
of the monsieur’s good friend, Petrolie,
I began to feel, curiously enough, that
I did not want to hear it.

Monsieur selected a long, slender
cigarette from his case, and passed the
case to me. He always did this as a
matter of courtesy, for he knew I
never smoked. In my line yvou coald
not do that—your nerves needed to be
steady. To-night, as he sat there,
partly shielded from the light by a

| ing—only to 512y 2w
| and

| boys’

| and shame, that thoir
| main unsullied.
| you may know,
i promise, but [ raw

| for one more
i was to be her birihday, her tweni
' seventh '

! boon of calling

| again see

. of the whip,

| pure, fresh year of her clean yoan
L life. ]
| could only gasp axd stare, and I, i: |
| ecstasy
| suddenly forward to place the chain,

great tub-palm, sipping his absinthe, I *
thought I could see more of the real |
man that 1 ever had been allowed to |

see before, and the real man was far
more attractive than the masguerader
had been. Later, I was to see more
still—but that is anticipating.

“You have often asked me, mon ami,
what I carried this little whip for, and
what I am about to tell you concerns
.
most lovingly—fondled it—smiled on
it, and sat toving with it while he went
on with his storyv. T had often noticed

that he invariably carried it with him. |
sireet | ’
' frem the chain on madame’s neck.

When he changed from his
ciothes to those of the stage, he al-
ways changed the whip from pocket to
rocket, and on one occasion, in the
middle of a performance, he had
abruptly left the stage on finding that
ke had left it in the dressing room.
Now as jt lay in his hands its black

He handled the little article al-'

rings coiled suzgestivcly, while
great ball of diamonds, attachked {0 ¢
end. srarkled and clittered wicked'y
reminding me of the bright,

strike.
“Probably vou have discerned tha
I do not belocng to the life with whir?
I am now associatad,
can see that you do not
my country we—but thar
matter—hew do you say it? ‘Circum-
stances alter cases,’—is it not? So!”
He smoked refleciively for a
and I sat silently watching.
iy stein of bcer slowly.
“l met Croteau—for sc¢ I
him--at my club, and a warm
ship soon sprang up between us.

b2l¢

does
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time,

shall esil

frics:

one way aud another we were throw:
much in cach other's cocmpany,

Ak

ceptied.

“*And, sh! his wifle!
woman has lived.
she was gracious and courteous, bui, I
thought,
intimate friend of her
‘Lucky fellow,” 1 told Croteaun. ‘Yoi:
have indeed a prize,’ and he, in hi-
happy-go-lucky way, shrugeed his shoul- |

No

ders and smiled. |

“Therezfter, on any cceasicn that |
offered, I was to be found at Croteau’s
home, always with scme toy or a bit.|
of bonbons for the b-oys—Dbrizat little
fellows of five and vears—and |
occasionally with the iates: novel or a |
irew mazazine for malame. And she |
—while Crcican w a2bout, the coz.d- |
ness of our first meeting was still az-|
sumed, while when alcne wi'h me she
showed that 1 bad woa her friead:hip
—even her affeciicn.”

Monsieur rapp24d cn th
table with the diamond b:zll, aal il
polished wood showed the nicks where
the sharp points had scraich I bon
our crder had been {{li=d, con- |
tinued:

“In various ways,
know each other
that all was n
teau, and #fzally
we wcre alone,
told me all. Cic ~"n
brute; in=anely
her ams=iuliy, o
been the causo f ile = 't 5.6
on Ler fair wii
bruises that 3
then she mal
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do. Oaly 1 wishel
inz, ‘a2

—the only—thinz 2
moan
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and I crared
then and presentin®
keep=ake, and to
To this sha verv re
luctantly asreed, and cu the maorrow |
called with this hauble” he peinicd
the diamond ball attached to the en”
“as a gift. Tweaty-seve: |
stones there are, you see; one foreach

hirthday,

-

e nevsd

her with

her.

Surprized and delighted, shc

over her pleasure, reached|
to which it was attached, arcund her |
neck. And then, while in this posi-|
tion, Crotean entered the room. His'
face was livid: his eves protruded; the |
veins in his temples were swelled an.-l_f
distorted, and his face twitched hor- |
ribly. In his hand he carried a great!
\'\'}iiif. |

"‘So!' he screzmed, ‘it has come to
this, has it?" and before I could in-|
terfere he had brought the wicked,
whirring whip squarely across his|
wife's tense, white face. Nut a sennd"
aid she utier, but sank slowly forward, |
and fell, a crumpled heap upon the|
ficor. 4

Monsieur carefully lighted another!

=

cigarette, but his hand trembled notic- |

ably. When I set down emnty
stein it rattled loudly on the table, but |
monsieur did not apparently notice it.

“It is gocd to be strong sometimes |
—is it not so, mon ami?
closed tightly around Croteau’s throat.
Finding I ceuld not reach him easily,
I released one hand and tore his collar
off. Then 1 held him securely. |1
minded not the blows which he was
raining on me with ever diminishing
force; 1 had but one object in view.
Suddenly, however, the thought came
.to me that this wretech was dyine
much easier than he had the right to
do. and I cast him one side to the
flocr, where he lay gasping and claw-
ing at his throat.

“Quickly undeing the silken ropes
from the portiere, I drazzed the b=ast
to a heavy arm-chair, and tied him
securaly in it, seated, facing me. Then
I tock the great whip aad cut off just
four feet of the lash, to the end of
which I tied the dizmon< taken
It

my

ball,

was then as you see it now.”
The lean, scnsitive fingers of mon-
sieur bezan to uncurl tke whip leagth

in his haad. Thea hz cpok? again—
gaict'y, teasely, slowly —illusiratine

wkat Le said by his actiozs.

balaful
zleam in the eve cf the snake about to !

the same as 1

ncr |

N > |

in |
and !
when Crcteau invited me to his home |

to meet his wife and boys I readily ac- |

loveller |
When we first ms=st |

rather ccol towards the mo=t |
husband. |

: streets,

| is
| oratory,

!‘;)'r

|aiag e &34 of t G -1 21y baad
and sutidenly crack.ng if, much as a
| driver cracks his whip on his horse's
i neck—so!"
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The diamond bzall shot out with in |

ping about two inches
spear of palm leaf, which he had
evidently picked as his targzet.

“Gradually, I let the ball
. closer and closer, until finally—"

He stoppcd short and with a sharp
| ecrack the palm leaf spear shot off as
thouzh cut with 2 knife. I clesed my
eyes and my head swam.

“And thexn,” monsieur centinued, “l
started on the cther eye.”  Rut it was
nnnecessairy. Vhen they found him
the next morning he was locked in his
rocom, with the key on the inside—
trensoms are very bhandyv—a hopeless
lunatie.”

Monsieur eved me curiously for a
moment, and then crdered more drinks

-
Ao

“Madame and the bovs weat to
Hong Kong,” he said, appreciatively
sipying his invariable ab=inthe, “From

{ her this moraing I received this dis
patch. ‘I am free. Come. JMiarie.
An<d that is why, meca ami, [ 2o f{o
'Urisco. The China Mara l=aves for
FEong Kong next wazk.”

snl with the ezblezrom, moasicur
i ped back ints his rocket tha dia
mound-headed blacksuake whip.

Gipsy Smith.

With the flaming tongue of apostle,
the fervor of crusader, the sympathy
of woman, Gipsy Smith heralds to rapt
hearers in St. Louis his evangely.

Under the moving appeal of his be-
lief thousands of repenting ones have
been swept to the mercy seat. Mar-
velous as are the exhorter’'s natural
gifts, they alone could not uplift the
hope and sway the mind did not inspi-
ration clothe him as a garment. Grace
has laid upon him her hands and de-
votion crowns him. He bears anew
the message of old and with the voice
of a prophet proclaims salvation through
faith.

He utters apothegms and each might
be the kernel of a hundred sermons.
Reflect on this one—he was urging
that children should be brought early

to the fold:

A fence on the edge of a precipice is
better than a hospital at its base.

He is poet, too, of infinite, fancy.
Speaking from the familiar text from
John upon the second birth, the evan-
gelist said he did not know how it was
accomplished. It was enough for him
that it took place; it was one of the

|

credible swiftness, and cracked, stop- |
short of a|

|

{

come |

countless things He does that we do !

not understand. And then:

How did He reach the lips of a seraph,
snatch a song, wrap it into a tiny bundle of
golden feathers and give us a canary?
don’t know.

How does
lift

He reach to the mud of the
therefrom a mist and in a

' moment hang it, a gorgeous arc in the skies, | X
But He! heart so often bleeds at the bitter,

the rainbow? I don’'t know.

. -
does it.

Metaphors! His lips drip Metaphors: | hysband.

It came from the incipiency of things,
when ages were but tufts of foam on the
mighty sea of time.

Jesus, who flung out planets with as

|

IN THE HOME NEST

Cheerful Evening Reveries for Tired
Mothers

JUST TO REMEMBER BY.

Each heart has its hoard of treasures,
Safe hid from the curious eye,

Its tokens of bygone hours,
Just to remember by.

A rose from the old home garden,

A ring that the loved used to wear,
A mother’s well-worn Bible,

A tress of sunny hair.

A locket, a bunch of violets,
Together the treasures lie,

Dear fragments of long-lost days,
Just to remember by.

There are yellow, time-stained letters,
All tied with ribbon blue,

A box of battered playthings,
A baby’s tiny shoe.

How often in hush of twilight.
Each keepsake we view with a sigh,
Then tenderly put them back in place,
Just to remember by!

® * ®
The pretty girls whose faces are
their fortuyes, soon go into the
hands of recevers.
* I
The reason why people succeed
who mind their own business is
because there is so little competi-
tion.
L ke
There is nothing more tantaliz-
ing than to go home all primed to
scold about something, and find
company there and be obliged to
act agreeably.

* * *

BE USEFUL.

Do not be ashamed of doing the
smallest thing that is helpful to
others. The opportunities for
great usefulness come rarely, but
the smaller things are always at
hand, and he who does them con-
stantly is of great usefulness, and
sometimes when the great oppor-
tunity comes 1t is only the one
who has himself in the
little things that have come before
who is master of the situation.
Be kind, be faithful, be true to all
who have any claim upon you.
Do not miss a chance to do a favor
to those who need your help, and
you cannot fail to become useful
men and women, and of such the
world has great need.

% %A
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SOMETIMES.

Sometimes the hasty word has
been spoken, the sharp, snappish
word been carelessly uttered in
the home circie. The true wife's

{ thoughtless, but cutting word of a

l

When she is gone to

heaven and he ‘““weeps o’er her

bier’” he will remember it.
Sometimes the husband finds no

much ease as you cast dew drops from your | warm kiss of affection and sweet,

fingertips.

cheery words of welcome at the

General Booth, who has belted this globe.door and fireside, when at night-

with a golden band of Salvationists.

This manner of man towers.
message 1is voiced with the
trumpet call of a Peter the Hermit to
wrest the Sepulchre from the infidel

and his invitation is held forth with

that divinity of pity which wo.uld res- el i) thio
souls of a world which else |

cue the

My fingers |
| is lost.

Within the presence of teach-
ers so inspired, we learn how puerile
mnere rhetoric, how futile mere
and that when the mouth
speaketh as the heart believeth the
subtleties of art are disdained.—St.

' Louis Times.
i

Hamlet

an inactive liver. A bad liver makes
one cross and irritable, causes mental
and physical depression a2nd may re-
sult disastrously.

Ballard’s Herbine is acknowledged
to be the perfect liver regulator. If
you’re blue and out of sorts, get a
bottle today. A positive cure for
bilious headache, conssipation, chills
and fever and all liver complaints. Sold
by J. W. Owens, Protem, Mo.

is |
Hoe | heart-heavy from toil

| have yielded small return.

' friends,

fall he comes home weary and
which may
O, my
how bright our homes

\ought to be! Kind words, loving

deeds and pure affection should
Are the little ones

feel that home 1s the

| made to
|sweetest, cheeriest, best and
brightest spot this side of glory?
% % w
FARMERS' WIVES.

!

had melancholy, probably caused by|the machines that

We often find farmers who lose
no chance of securing machinery
for saving labor on the farm, but
who den’t _think anything about

save labor in
the house. That is out of their
province, and they don’t seem to
care engough about it to give the
attention whatever.
calculated to

malter any
Such treatment 1is
discourage- the woman. It is the
worst kind of selfishness. A wo-
mnan’s work on the farm is quite as
hard as a man’s if the man could
anly be made to realize it, but—he
cases. He con-

won't, 10 niany

sults bis own interests, aad lets
his wife get along the best way
she can, forgetful that her inter-
ests are identical with his own,
and should be so considered by
him. Lighten the labors of the
women all you can. Don't think
it will encourage idleness to in-
troduce articles of labor-saving
machinery in the kitchen. It nev-
er bas done so, and it never will.
Back of the machine is the woman,
and the woman on the farm will
always find enough to do.

® % =
THE WOMEN TO MARRY.

Is she not the very sparkle and
sunshine of life?>—a woman who
is happy because she can’t help it
—whose smile even the coldest
sprinkle of misfortune cannot
dampen. Men make a terrible
mistake when they marry for
beauty, or for talents, or tfor style.
The swectest wives are those who
possess the magic secret of being
contented under any circum-
stances. Rich or poor, high or
low, it makes no difference; the
bright little fountain of joy bub-
bles up just as musically in their
hearts. Do they live in a log cab-
in? The fire on its humble hearth
becomes brighter than the gild=d
chandelier in an Aladdin palace.

Where is the stream, of life so
dark and unpropitious that the
sunshine of a happy face falling
on the turbid tide will not awaken
an answering gleam?

* % ®
HOUSEHOLD PIETY.

Your household piety will be the
crowning attribute of your peace-
ful home—the ¢‘crown of living
stars” that shall adorn the night
of its tribulation and the pillar of
cloud and of fire in i1ts pilgrimage
to a ‘‘better country.” It shall
strew the family with the flowers
of promise and enshrine the mem-
ory of loved ones gone before all
the fragrance of that <¢‘blessed
hope” of reunion in heaven which
looms up from a dying hour. It
shall give to the infant soul its
“perfect flowering” and expand it
in all the fullness of a generous
love and a conscious blessedness,
making it ‘‘lustrous in the liyery
of divine knowledge.” And then
in the dark hour of home separa-
tion and bereavement, when the
question is put to thee, mourning

parents, “Is it well witk thee?”
you can answer with joy, “It is
well!”

* &% ®
A boy will forget in a moment
when his mother rescued him from
drowning, but he will remember
all the days of his life the time his
mother made him wait until the
company had eaten.

When California and Nevada are
ready to shoulder all the consequences
of their attitude toward Japan, war in-
cluded if war should result, it will be

time enough for them to resent sug-
gestions from the government at Wash-
ington in regard to proposed discrimi-
nating legislation.s Should trouble
come, however, they would not be in
the least degree bashful about accept-
ing aid from Uncle Sam, and the cost
of such trouble would fall upon the
people of the whole country, regard-
less of state lines and state govern-
ments. Our western sister states would
do well to study the beauty of con-

sistency.

Baby Hands

will get into mischief—often it means
a burn or cut orscald. Apply Bal-
lard’s Snow Liniment just as soon as
the accident happens, and the pain-
will be relieved while the wound will
heal quickly and nicely. A sure cure
for sprains, rheumatism and all pains.

‘Price 25¢, 50c and $1.00 a bottle.

Sold by J. W. Owens, Protem, Mo.




